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T he Coniicatl H if on e of 

Of wilde tArabia arc as through- faresnow, 

Vot Princes to come view fair zTortia. 

The watrie Kingdom e, whofe ambitions head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To ftop the forraine fpirirs, but they come. 

As ore a brookc, to fee fake •Portia. 

One of thefe thr«e contains her heavenly Piifture. 

Ift like that Lead containes her ? ’cwcre damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought ; k were too groffe 
To ribb her fearecloth in the obfcure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in filver (Tree's immur’d, 

Being ten times undervalewed to ttyde gold. 

O finfuH thought, never fo rich a J« m 

Was fet in worfe then gold. They have in England, 

A Coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infcnlpt tipon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden Bed 

Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, , 

Here doe I choofe,and thrive [ as i may. 

For. There take it Prince; and if my forme He there. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell l what have vve heare , 1 a carrion death. 
Within whofe emptie eye chere ; is a written fcioule ? 
He reade the writing. 

tAll that gh fieri it not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 

(Many a man Ins Life hath fold. 

But my. out-fide to behold $ 

Guilded Timber doe wormcs infold v 
Had you been as wife as bold. 

Young in Imhes, in judgement old, 

Tour an fix ere had not been inficrold* 

Fare yee well, your fiute is cold. 

tJMor. Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcqme froft : 

Portia adiew, Ibave toogreev’da heart, 

T o take a tedious leave t- thus loofers part , Exit, 


*P«rti 


the ^Merchant of Venice. 

Leca il 0 fhis completion choofc me to. 

Enter Salarino and Solanio. 

ul Why man I faw Bafianio under fayle, 

rroirh him is Grationo gone along ; 

VVith , cv»5n T am {ure Lovoif o is not* 

V W to date, the Ship wasundcr 

But there the Duke was given tounderftand. 

That in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorenfo and his amorous 
Rpfides Anthonie certified the Duke 
Thev were not with Bajfaniom his Ship. 

SriScvcr heard awflion d > 

So itange, omgiow, wd . 

A , .he doaee lewe did utter in the itreets , 

Mv dauehtcr 6 my Ducats, o my Daughter ! 

“L SchriftL, 6 my ChriftianDil^ea. 

Salar. Why, all the boyes in 
Crying his Stones, .his Daughter, and his Ducats _ 
Solan. Let good Anthonto lookc:hekeepehis y* 

Or he (hall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry wellremcmbred ; 

1 reafoned with a Frenchman yefterday. 

W ho told me, in the narrow Seas thai part 
The French and Englifh, there miCcaned 
A Veflel! of our Countrey richly fraught : 

1 thought upon Anthonio whenbe told me. 

And wifht in (hence that it were not his. . 

Sol. You were beft to tell Anthonto wbat you hcarc, 
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